 
T. •
21:38
Hi there!
Diane •
21:38
Hey, hi :-)
T. •
21:38
How are you?
Diane •
21:39
Doing okay, yourself?
T. •
21:39
I'm doing alright, thanks! It's good to finally talk to you.
Diane •
21:40
Hee :-) What's up today?
T. •
21:40
I was checking messages. Nothing good, though. :/ I was wondering:
How big is too big?
Diane •
21:41
hm... I dunno :-)
T. •
21:42
Is there really any such thing?
Diane •
21:42
you mean 'being too big'? Hmmm... I don't think there is. :-)
T. •
21:43
So, I guess – hypothetically, of course – if you started growing, swelling...you'd not want to stop?
Diane •
21:45
I'd be a little panicked, at first...
but once the inital shock wore off, and the sensations of my chest swelling kicked in, I think I'd be quite fine with it...
T. •
21:46
Fine is a good word for that feeling.
Diane •
21:48
at least, it would be at first, right...?
Diane •
21:51
I'm sure as the swelling increased, the sensations would become more than just 'fine'...
T. •
21:52
Especially when the milk comes in...that'd probably make everything swell faster...the pressure would get so much worse.
T. •
21:55
They might even get heavy enough to pull you to the ground...and then there'd be no choice but to milk them.
Diane •
21:56
*groan* my nipples would get so hard with the pressure building behind them,,,
T. •
21:56
Lengthening and darkening...aching to be tugged, milked...
Diane •
21:56
tell, what else do you like when it comes to the womanly form...? udders...?
T. •
21:57
There're few things more womanly.
Diane •
21:58
so, if my breasts were to become massive, with thick teats sprouting from the spheres...?
*letting out a groaning moo*
T. •
21:59
I would do my best to service every single bloating teat...
Diane •
22:01
*quivering, hefting one of my bloated, tight breasts up, the four teatlike nipples releasing small streams of milk from the overburdened pressure*
T. •
22:03
*leaning in, wrapping my lips around one of the quivering, tight teats, squeezing the swelling udder behind it, my mouth FILLING with warm, thick milk*
Diane •
22:05
*tossing my head back with a loud moan, my milk flooding you as you swallow mouthful after mouthful...*
T. •
22:06
*I moan around it, eyes widening as I feel the udder press against my palms as it continues to fill, spreading my fingers apart, the teat pushing into my mouth*